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How Santa

Dr. Esther C. Lovejoy
Tells of Joyous Visit of
the Old Saint Upon
Suffering Children Be-
hind the Battle Front.
The First Good News
of the Holiday Season,
That Jerusalem Was
in the Hands of the
Allies.

N June, 1817, two months after this
country entered the war, the
woman's committes of the Coun-
ol of Natjonal Defeflse held n

meeting of representatives of every
rational woman's organization in this
country. It was a hostorie meeting,
although it went almost unheralded,
for the representatives of some seven
million American women who had pre-
pared themselves for war work came
from every corner of the eountry to
Washington to tell the woman's com-
mittea what they had planned to do
In the interest of the great cause, and
to help one another by mutusl con-
forence and co-operation,

Cne of the most impressive speakers
at that meetlng was a young woman
from  Portland, Ore, Tir, Esther C.
Lovejoy, who came as the representa-
tive of the Medical Woman's Natlonal
Assocvintion with authority te o to
France jh the interest of the associa-
tlon, to learn what that body of woman
doctors might do te help the suffering
children. Ho moved was the meeting
by the words of this earnest young
woman that the delegates of the other
organizatlons present not only In-
dorsed the misslon of the Oregon
woman, but passed a resolution re-
gquesting the Red Cross to send Dr.
Lovejoy In the broader capacity of a
phyeician under its organization.

This Is how it cames that Dr, Lovejoy
in August of last year went to France,
serving the Amerlcan Red Cross in ite
ehildren's department in different
paris of the country. There she re-
mained, carrying on her work of
mercy at the Larraine freont, at Toul,

DR, ESTHER C, LOVEJOY.

Naney and many other towns in that
war-stricken reglon where the Amerl-

DISTRIBLUTING CLOTHING 10 REFUGEE CHILDREN AT TOUL.

of tomorrow who go over to Ees
where the batlea were fought will
Htill sée how those people tilled their
flelds right up to the battle lines,
working mostly by night, The Ameri-
can Ited Cross still gives them food
and clothing, Today thers are over
hundred ruined French willages,
'an you Imagine the widow of a sol-
dier going out at night wilh a Eag
mask to plow and sow thae felda?

That is what I saw thousands of he- R

Tole women doing in c8,

#
o * *

“I have sesn thousands and thou-
gands of homeléns children," continued
Dr. Lovejoy. “The American Red
Crosa s taking care of 200,000 of
thom, saving them for the upbullding
of the future generations of France.
With the blessed season of peace bhe-
fore us, I must tell you something of

how we brought Christmas to soma
of those little children of France last

year. 2

“Chrigtmas day had been dreary in
the eurth-et-Moselle in the years 1914,
1616 and 1516, As & matter of fact,
there had been mo Christmases dur-
ing those years, The twenty-fifth of
Tecember had been just like any
other cold winter day where food and
clothing Are BCArce.

o, the Chrlstmas spirit was not
dead, but Its manifestations had been
inhibited by tha Germans. ‘Merry
Christmas’ was & mockery; '‘peace on
earth, good will to men, an altruistic
dresm. And good thinga to eat on
Christmas day belonged to an age be-
fure the invasion of the Hun.

"Byt sirange things had happened
dAuring the vear 1917. These things
made Christmas miracles poesible and
the performances of Banta Claus look
eafy. A far country had come into
the war, & country which lay acrosa
the ocean, where the hoches could not
reach it. A sector cailed the Ameri-
ean scctor, only & few kilometera
away from Toul and Nancy, was un-
der the nd of thls new army,

c¢an Red Cross has a choln of disg
sarles for children ge well as for older
people. In these and through these,
o2 well a5 by means of her own splen-
did Initlative and efliciency, Dr. Love-
Joy brought back health and happiness
to many thousands of Frounce's strick-
en children.

There wus a reason for the confi-
dence and enthuslasm Ingpired by thia
Young woman, nside from her mag-
nétle persenalty. She {8 the only
woman who hias hended the lieailh de-

artment of a large American city,

efore golng to France she wos di=-
rector of the health burcau of the
clty of Portland, Ore, Inaugurating
reforms  that have been  copled
throughout the United States, She is
Blza an expert In treatlng babies, and
In this connection she went to Alaska
and served for a time in n meningitia
hospital, After a full e
in. France, where she ti
thousundg * of child
maothers, she is agai

tinistlered
i oand  their
n the United

Btates, speaking for the work of the
JAmerican Bed Cross in France, She
make the people undor-
halt of whit las gor n
over ther of the =uffering,
and martyrdom which 1 hs
with my own eyes, {f I can make the
peaple realize thut their help |8 yot
needed to bring happiness and health
to widows nnd erphans; I shaall feel
that iy mizdon |8 fulfilled. The peo-
pla of Ame Ao not reptize what the
gitualion s or the wonderful oppors
tunity for soyvice the Hed Cross atill
hoa  before 1t In the newly froed
Iann,

e nf the mnst pathelle things 1
paw in Franco wos the reluy e of
sotme of the poopd leave th ita
tered homes, todiy ald moen,
women and even childeen clinglng to
the debris, 1error I by the horrory
of wnr to try tn mnke a new
start wpwhero, They lived In dug-
outs  under the wreckage of the

homes they once loved, The Lourists

“The French women and children
lookad on the newcomers with inter-
est. They learned that troops of thess
strange soldiers wers Been on tha
mureh, They obeerved that they wore
khaki uniforms like the English. The
pollus had received them like broth-
wrs. They had embraced them,

“The American Red Cross had come
hefore the Army. It had opened a
homa and hospital at the Caserne du
Luxemburg, near Toul, and hundreds
of little children from near the front
had warm clothing and good To and
they did mot need to wear gas aka
thers, American Infirmaries marked
with the big red cross had been
opened in the small towns near Toul
and Nancy. Many children went to
these {nfirmaries, whether they were

sl or not.  They were pleasant
pluces lo spend an afternoon, much
Licttar than the ahbri

“fProm the military standpoint there
was no cecasion for Christmas re-
Juiging.  Hugs Wl gone Lo pleces

4]
and Italy had suffered a crushing de-
feat. The Uniled States was yel an
ty on the other side
and thero  were
mors regarding o
rew 16, a Norse buga-
bon, as dark, treacherous and terribla
as the fothomless caves of the sea,
-
* K

“Hul somehow Christmns was In the
alr,  Soemething w felt to be stirs
ring.  There were unugunl #lgng and
Nepeful dnedicationa in the land, Toys
botn eeen at Tlaca Btanising, at
Naney, and nt tho e nt Toul
chitdren were all agos Tt wak

1 that the Amerlcan Red Cross
indng n Christmas with real
nnd steckings full of
4hth day of December,

o
fur the

was uring this Christmas month,
at the very darkest hour, that the star

of the alllea rose in the east. Jersalem
was Iaken by the British forces. This
Eave no great military advantage, but it
eeamed to Us that if ever there were
divine sign glven to men to uphold
their fafth at a time of need, the giving
of the Holy City Into the keeping of the
allies wan a sign from God Himself that
He was on our side.

I shall never forget tha morning
when the news came into Nancy. Our

e camlonette was standing in
front of the American Fund for French
Wounded. It was the only sign of life
in the Place Stanislas, that magnificent
Bguars that teemed with life before the
war and looked like a tombless cemetlery
afterward, e plana which had
been brought down a few days hefore
was lying besids the central monument.
It was a serry wreck, the deadest Lhing
in that dead sqguare, It looked llke &
great bird that had just been killed
Its body wnas eroshed, its wings wers
broken and n tangle of fine wires con-
nected Its different parta Rs though the
Benslive fibers from its Bpinal cords,
torsi from their sheaths, still held to
the lacerated surface tiszues.

“The black German war cross painted
on the green wing of that mechinical
corpse fascinated me, 1 had not realized
before that Lhe sacred cross of 8t John
of Jerusplem had been misappropriated
by Germany as its diztinguishing em-
blem. It was the croes of the hospi-
tallers, the cross of mercy which had
been painted on that merclless bombing
plang, aAnd was wondering at the
sirange viclation of tha fiiness of thinga
when the girls came out, to the camlon-
ette and called me, The mail had ar-
rived. The Inglish daily paper printed
in Paris was opened, and thers on the
front page was the thrilling headiine,
‘Jerusalem has fallen!®

** ‘Jerusalem hag rigen!' we translated
it. After a thousand years of vocupa-
tion by the Turks, the Holy City had
been given into tha hands of the allies.
With that news the morale of our cam-
ionette rose 1o 100 per cent plus and
kept mounting upward as we skidded
along toward FPont-a-Mousson, where a
Red Cross dispensary was located within
& stone's throw of the trenches.

3
* ®

“Our camlonette wag camouflaged in
the green, russet nnd gray shades of the
autumn landscape and we did not change
color gradually with the seasons like the
anjmals that depend on thls subterfuge of
nature for survival TPaeint was scarce,
A passing airman would have spolted us
inatantly and smiled nt the spectacie of
a moving object that looked like a slray
aection of ky dell gliding swiftly
over Uhe white expanse of that snow-
covered country.

“Hut we woero not worrylng about
alrmen. We were rejolcing in the
good news and discuasing the plans
for Christmas—the first Christmas
after the taking of Jerusalem—and
breaking spontuneously into the ‘Holy
City' every few minutes. We couldn't
remember  nll the words of the
anthem, but thode wo remembered
muat have been inspired for the day
ol deliverance,

"Passing through
those border towns, woe noticed a
erowd of women and children and
old men followling after o very active,
atrong-lungid cripple, who was yells
ing some sort of information at the
top of his vaelece, 11is message was
causing  unusual escltement,  Our
first thoueht was of hombs and shells,

Pompey, one of

and we inveluntarily looked around
for an ahri, A moment later, how-
ever, wo learned that it woas oor ad-
vaniee agont, the town erler, officially
Informing thoe peapla thad the Ameri-
enn TRal Crord was to open o llh.
pensary in that town on the follewing
day

1t 1y imporsaible to imagine tha
mopotony o stenee An many  of
those towng, The tragle routine wha
muaddening.  The Inhuman order of
things was mere than a normal hus-
man hoing was ereated to endore, Tt
14 enxy to think of mon engnged In
Tattle, This 1a hlstory repeating
itpelf, but It {s hard to visuulize

little children, whose ears are trained
for the

of war, g the
hum of the Hun and ducking into
the nearest abri, like 0 many chiok.
ena, when the hawk Is on the wiag,
"Among the patients on the open
Ing day was a little mather of eleven
yoars, with a flock that the war
laft in her care. She was not a ohild,
Hesponaiblity had made her & woman
prematurely. Her mother worked In
o munition factoery and =she kepl
house and cared for her three hroth-
ers and sisters. Our work for the
day was over, but none of ths chil-
dren had gone, They were whisper-
ing oagerly together and shootlng
shy, appealing glances in our diree-
tlon., Something of great moment
wis brewing, The 1iitls mother
seemed to be the recognized leadar
among the group, mand just as we
werc leaving she stepped forward as
apokesman for the floek, She sald
that they had heard that the Ameri-
¢an Red Cross wus planning a Christ-
maa and they wanted to know If it
would reach as far as thelr town,

»
* *

“With fifty paira of hungry eyes
fixed upon the doctor, there was only
one thing for her to say. The Amerl-
can Red Cross would not forget that
little town. And that settled |it.
Christmas trees at Nancy and Totl
were sasy, but the promise mads to
the children of that ocuilylng town
brought to mind the littie dispensary
friends in the other towna. What
Waa to be dons for them?

“Thers was one molullon of the
difficulty—a solution the Red Cross
had applied to many other problema.
There were mobile canteens, mohblle
baths, mobile dispensaries, mobile
dental clinjcs, why not have a mobile
Christmas tree? The American Red
Cross, the American Fund for French
Wounded and the weather co-oper-
ated In the plan, which eventually
proved A great success, -

A motor car and tender big enough
io earr¥ m Christmus tree and slx
sets of presents were secured and
camouflaged In such & way that n

Came to Tots of France Last Year

boche airman, luua!.““ from
elouds, would l\l!‘elI ve milstaken §
for the squipags of Banta Claus him
salf. Ne ristmas Lree In the wo
ever had such & sstiing. Ths sow
painters and stage carpenters h
been buzy bshi the battle lin
along the Lorraime front. The ro
ware screoned with flmy draperis,
that ‘wnvu:ll !neﬂun air llk.__nmuﬂq

u L
tary movements from the falcon o
the enamy. The whols coun
bristling with arma, but, viewesd fro
above, it was literally a plcture
rustie innocance.
“The been & light fall of
snow, followed by m drizzling rai
from a warmer stratum, and this
frozen, drop by drop, as It reach
the earth. The country was white,
ths trees wers crystailized and gliss
tening pendants hung from ever
twig: the wire entanglements which
covered the fields like briera In som
places were heavy with Icicles,
eyen the crossss on ths soldlers
gravea along the way were decorated
in this manner for the occaslon.
this dazzling Christmas morns
Ing the Red Cross turnout me
nlong the highways from town ta
town, bearing gifta and honking
‘Merry Christmas’ and glad tidings
of great joy. Tha childran werg
waiting at each dispensary, and some
of them, led by thelr teachers, sang
Christmas carols, They made & brave
showing, Bnd their sweet, Dlpln’
voices scunded strange in the
where the air was 8¢ often rent by
the hoarse Valkyrie calls of “Big
Bertha' leadiog the furious hoats.
“It was n Christmas scens I shal}
never forget. The little ones seemed
Incredibly happy with thelr presenta
of warm clothing and stockings full
of toys, fruit and confections. The
Hun, who had out-Heroded Herod,
was forgottens The star of the allies
had arlsen in the east. The Ameri-
can Hed Crossz was keeping Christ=
ma#a_behind the American sector In
the Meurthe-at-Moselle, and at a cer=
tain dlspensary thers stood a littis
mother with a new-fledged flock and
the emile in her eyes saw hopa re=

newed."

Around the City:.

WO men stoed on the pavement
at the foot of the House office
steps. The only difference

y noticeable hetween them was

that the one who was gray-haired
stood wncsvered whils the YOUnger
man’s outstretched arm on the step
ralling showed that he was lmpa-
tient to be on his way, .

Thers wae mothing shabby about
the man who held his hat while he
talked. His tle was dignity expressed
in & butterfly of black slik, his col-
lar was as white as o laundry could
make it axd his clothes were of a
sort that nobody ever notlces, which
means thal they were all right—but:

In his eres was the cowed cxpres-
mlon that somes from being the un-
der dog in llfe¢'s tussle, and his volce
was a quaver of emotion, as he plead-
ed for somi favor wanted, or, maybe;
returnad thanks for one already con-
ferred,

Thet's all—only: What posslble cir-
cumatancs of class, social, polltieal
or financial, could excuse a man for
permitting another wman, eapecially
old enough to be his father, to atand
before him uncovered like o vassal
before & king in o town where there
are neither kings nor vassals?

Ansuwer me that.

AN anciest black man was dragging

& Btif foot along & path in &
park, A woman wasa rounding a
blg cedar bush—and this ia ths re-
ault:

“S'euss me, lady, but don't thia here
signbofia. read, “‘Keep offn' the
grasa' ™

Lady admitted that it did.

“Yessum, And den't the slgn over
the river say, ‘Keep to de right an'
walk yo' hawses over the bhreedge'?

This statement was also confirmed.

“Yassum. An' the signbode on a
gentman’s fahm say, 'No trapesin';
an' de one by de tracks say, ‘Look-
out for the cyahs? Aln't dat a fac',
lady?" :

L:dy pald It was. She sald It in the
friendlleat way sho knew how for
two reasong—one being that &he
knew & little atory when it came her
WAY.

"‘ky"es.num. An' the slgnbodes whers
they's buildln' houses says, ‘No ad-
dermisslon: an' dem kyarda on de
‘flicted mer's hais reads, 'TPlease hep
de bline'—ain't I c'ree, lady?”

Lady nssured him that he couldn't
posaible be c'rector,

“Yesgum, I don't know nalr latter
in de book, but I reads my titles clar,
ke do Bible says ws mug'; an' I
reads ‘em thoo an' thoo, Whuffo, I
benner steddyin' this here slgnboda.
Annl makes it out that 1his here
guv'ment e'n make folks keep offn’
the grass, but it aln't got no holt on
Gawd, Effn' w 1o tip-toe onto
this here grass T'd be 'rested an' jes'
natchally tonk an' jalled. But ths
guv'ment Kaln't keep the leaves from
fallin' ever whicherwnay they wanter,
an' the anow, Luo, when It comes.
Alu't T right, lady?

“An'furthermo’, the guv'ment hiaster
hiah men to sweep offn' the leaves an

sioan’ that's one of the Hobenly
r'a waya of Lakin® care of IHe
all's po'—yessum”

*
* *

Thers wasn't a peg to hang an ar-
gument on, #0 the woman Just walt=
ed until the anclent mun shifted from
the good Lard's affaivs to his own:

“I hen in the hawspltal with this
miaery In omy laig Jints till T kaln't
do nothlng huat awl nleng ke a
seatelied snnlie. Pears Hker T aln't
nevih goin® to be strong enough to
hannle mah job wiging an' mah wifa
lows that while she ¢'n keop ma
from slarvin’, Lthere uin't nalr coppah
of her warh  money gwine up in
smoke, no, Indecdy,

“An' Teuttinly Jdo miss mah 'bacey—
thanky, ehile, thanky—1I gwins glt ma
a little twly an'—yessum, I allera

trusses in the Lawd an' I reads mah
titlas clar,”

Charity? You bat it wasn't charity.
It was simply pay for & bit of &
glimpse into the heart and brain of &
fast-going type like this.

*
* *
THE war brougl to" Washi
one critic who took home with
him an oplnion which he volced to &
porter who was hsiping him wait
for his train:

“There’a a lot of wplendid trees out
at Arlington—magnificent trees that
would be worth thousands of dollars
if sawed and aplit. The government
ought to make money on that timbe
Instead of letting It go to waste, an
give the cemetery more rcom to
breathe in*

It wan & perfectly sensible opinion
from the viawpaint of tha west, whers
a native chokes unless he owns o
whole prairie full of air and whers
Baw mills are forever hungry for
planks, shingles and tiea. He was
probably just as patriotic as the sen=
timontallast who sees in each omk at
Arliungton s sylvan sentinel guarding
the nation's dead. Tt waas simpl
that he was different—and wa ll{
know that variety is ths spice of life.

“And look at all this ground lying
idle! Why, sir, waste land encugh
around this depot to supply free po=
tatoes to every poor famlily !n your
town, Let ma tell you, you have
got a valuable grain belt right under
the Capitol's noee, sir, and you don't
scem to know it!" =

‘Then the train for ths west choo=
chooed under the umbrella shed, and
that was all there wans to that.

-
* %
YOU mustn't call it & larch,
It looka like & lareh, but It lsn't
Tt 1s an Indis pine. A gurdener says
E0. And he knows.

Ths woman who asked about It
thought she knew, too—women have such
curipus notions  sometimes, In  hee
dally goings and comings through the
Eovernment grounds (no use owning up
to how many years: dutes are so de-
pressing) she fancied she knew every.
tree and bush mlong the way, The [:hrl:lz
thorn, with Its cruel sharp spines; the
gnarled old Judas tree, forever In the
Erip of remorse, the copper heaches,
dancing like front-row chorus girls; tha
Ehrgndld ol all of I.II'IGE! But it

n' now & single solitary thin
1v;;lmut larches: For the wise man tuls
er:

"It looka 1ike & larch, madam, hut it g
B natlve of the Himalayas and ia knowa
a8 the India pine.
when you comae down to it, &
Iarch—just n quiet lady-like English
larch—Is not half as excitingly attraoe
tiva as a pine whoss nncestors have
shaded mahalmas and yogas and things
Tika that, 3
Bo if you rhould be Interested in tres
falk, don't forget that one larch in this
town, anyhow, 18 an Indin pine.

-
LA
A MAN whose favce showed for the
wear and Lear of minding every-
body's business—except, possibly, his
own—wus protesting the spineless ats
tituda of this country to an every-day=
looking woman as they stood together
on the Rock Creck bridge,

"Here's another slckening avidenca
of our everlasting todyisam to the Brit=
Ish llon—four on this bridge, anothap
herd down on the Grant monument)

two on guard ot the Corcoran Gals
ery i
"Only one!
:')\’Iual'.‘s the matter with you? Two™
Ot
“Two, T tell you—ona Eunrdlm: each

slde of the enlranee—-

“Twe lons, nll right, but only one oo
gunrd. The other one ls asleep” .

And I you hod heen near enough to

overhear them, you wonld have wonders

el how n man se welghted with the

shorteomnings of a nation could put up

with a plain, Jolly woman like that'

how she could Fut up with him.
NANNIE LANCASTER.



